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Thereupon I went to Brussels to visit my son-in-law,
and it was there that I received the following letter from
the Minister of the Court:
Upon the receipt of your letter, I did not fail to report it in sub-
stance to His Majesty, but I had to wait for an opportune moment
to take up the matter of your return to Russia with the Emperor,
which I did in the course of our trip to Norway. I can now tell
you with assurance that in advising you not to return to Russia His
Majesty had in mind exclusively the circumstances of that moment.
He thought your presence here undesirable because he feared that
ill-intentioned persons might use you as a pretext for adding to the
difficulties of the Cabinet, but His Majesty was by no means actuated
by personal enmity toward you. Acknowledging your desire to return
to Russia to attend to your private affairs and believing that at the
present moment your return will not cause any serious complications
of a political character, His Majesty has commissioned me to inform
you that he sees no obstacles to your return. I take pleasure in
adding that on your return you will be cordially received by His
Majesty and that it is the Emperor's absolute desire that you should
not retire from State service,
I immediately wired to the Baron, letting him know that,
if he saw fit, he might refrain from presenting my second
letter to His Majesty. The Baron's reply came immedi-
ately. He informed rne that he had not thought it proper
to submit my letter together with the accompanying petition
to the Emperor,
From Brussels I went back to Paris whence I intended
to proceed to St. Petersburg. In Paris I received a tele-
gram, in French, signed by Prince M. Andronikov, a cross
between a spy con amore and a titled hanger-on. The text
of the dispatch follows:
Having learned about your intention soon to return to Russia,
and actuated by sincere devotion to you, I entreat you to prolong your
stay abroad. The menace to your life here is more serious than you
imagine. My last word is: "Come here if you wish to die."